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: 1 DON” T in the leaſt doubt, but it will be thought ne- 
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ceſſary I ſhould ſay ſomething, by way of Apology, for 
ce of drawn ny Bon agair de Falk Sex. of * 
Kind. However, Gentle Reader, before you raſhly con- 
demn me, with my Infant, to the Flames, I wou'd you to 
conſider, with your mental Eye, whether I have committed 
Sin _ yon in any wiſe? or whether I have o dealt 
candidly, and as a plain honeſt Man by you? Was it not 
from the Publick I borrow'd the Subjet- Matter, and ſhould 
IT not with Intereſt reſtore it intire and whole te the Owners, 
in a fuller and ampler Meaſure than when I had it from 
their generous Hands? But alas! how many Horrors ftars 
up to my Sight? Image to thy ſelf, O candid Critick, 
how I quake for Fear, when methinks I ſee that Auguſt ; 
Aſſembleè of pale Vizard Tupees and ſuccinckd pinch'd ö 
Napkin Beaux, who ſeem ſo jimp and neat, as if they were 
to be ſerv'd npon China Diſhes to the Ladies. But I ſtill 3 
more dread the angry Looks which will dart from the , 
Eyes of the fair Angels, and their Tongues more 1 
ſharp Swords that dangle at the Side of Count or Beau. 
Since theſe latter will reach my Ears evey in my giry and 
_ obſcure Retreat, from whence I view — hear thern, ſe- | 
cure from Fear; how will they, like ſevere adges, con- 4 
demn me without Benefit of Clergy } Some old tale Bat- { 
chelor, ever teſty and peaviſh, wi deſpiſes all their Sex, 
muſt be the Author of this filthy Stuff and Nanſenſe ; or 
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elſe it's done by fome diſappointed ſplenatick Lover. Well 
I know, various will be the Conjectures and Cenſures _ | 


* * 


aff from dener! nd for the xeſt, cars 


The PREFACE fo the READER. 
the Perſon of the Author. Each Tea-Table Juncto, 
where Self- ſufficient ma ever reigns, will, with all her 
Nur Tn Fon fall gpen - mouth'd upon hin nh 

e "ow 2 upport — aer ſuch 4 wei 
xp, Vanity, Garlick, and Igvorance 2 
31 latte fe * t 2 will — forſake him, nor 
will it; be in his Power to ſeparate the Good from the Evil. 
— Prithee liſten now to the Voungſters, who in Execra- 
tions on him, are in Danger of exhauſting Tord age pro- 
phane Grammar. But it may be bs yo them, fince it is 
the only Jaudable hing they know : - How mich. lige 
are they to his Lordſhip, for helping them out at a dead 
Lift? He genteely ſupplics them, when lurch'd by their 
Senſes, which at a oy. Scaſon are but the Shadow for the 
Subſtance, which palleth away like Wind. Ve Gads! how 
much do I envy. theſe moving) Worlds of Machinery, who 
never yet were burthen' d wich one Moment's thi!  fur- 
ther than the adjaſting of a well-cerab'd Perriwig ? This will 
be (4 ſuppoſe) ſtil 'd by the Avimals of either. Species, a Satyr,, 
while the Parent-otherwiſe is at perfect Eaſe, and only in- 
tereſted in the Succeſs of his Child, and protecting the 
yertuous Few from any Diſturbance of Mind, which might 
ele am I what 
they think or ſay, ſince thoſe who make the Applications 


are Authors of t 8 Scandal, if yr there be: I have 


for them t convenient Covering their Heads call'd the 
Fool's Cap; let them take and wear it for their Pains, from 


ihe Han nf one, who is, pray Lacs I ak Four Pardon, 


| With ol duc Deference aud Reipeft * 


Pour moſt Conſlant Admirer, 
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We — — them to our Arms. 
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EASON againſt-the LADIES, 
: \ A. b | OP , 
EL L me no more of purling Streams, 
Or ſhady Groves, ſick Lover's Dreams, 
Since-I can paint each various Maid, | 
Who ſends poor Wretches to ſome Shade, 
to whine, lament, and pine away, 
In Solitude the tedious Day; ER 

Nor can we blame the trifling Faiz, 

We take the Bate, they draw the Snare; 

Like Iſra'lites, we Idolize 0 

The Image of our wand'ring Eyes; 

Like them we ſuffer Years of Pain, 

At beſt requited with Diſdain. 

To View are ſummon's all their Charms, 


Indulgent Fancy, Nurſe of Love, „ 

Can well ſuch pleaſing Thoughts improye: 

Ideas can in Abſence pleaſe, * : | 

And friendly cheriſh the Diſeaſe. 4 FS 

Unthinking of our certain Ruin, | 

While jilting FLIRT & work our Undoing ; 

For, Gameſter-like, they draw us in, 

At firſt they loſe, the more to win; 

Sure of their Cullies, and their Fools, 

They re-aſſume their wanted Rules, % ; 

School'd in Deceit, and artful Lye, : | 

They wound us with a doubtful Eye, he” 

Where e're they go, we're drag'd alangy 

As Tunes 9 the Song; 1 

95 as the Shade to Ho) ty'd, | 3 
hich nothing ean from it divide | " 

They thelr Art, uſlirp the N} elgn, 

Their greateſt Pleatine's giving Painy 


And fire of Conqueſt proudly Sway, 
And ty ranise becaulo they May, = 


Ne 
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Not like the Amazonian Race, WHT 
Who valu'd not a Baby-Face, 1 
Nor piqu d = on Dreſs or Toys, + an; of 
Nor waſted Time in conquering Boys. 5 
Heroick Vertue fir'd each Soul, WL SF 
| Their Conduct, Reaſon did controul. 
Luft ne er ſcorch'd one Breaſt, & 
Their Paſſions all were lull'd to Reſt, : 
Unſully'd White, and pure as Ermine, 
Not as our modern Swarms of Vermin, 
Who idly ſaunter out their Da N 
At. Morning- Toilets, or Noon- he of 
Like chattering Magpies, ſpew d Nonſenſe, 
Tho' Lady's Face can with it diſpenſe. 
They liſten with ſuch great Attention, 
And gape to every Ward's Dimenſion, | 
Complement,. as Tea they ſwallow, | 
And think the flattering Fool, Apollo. 1 
Next in their Turn, — Ladies prute, 
And ſneering, tell of Damon . 
Ho duch a one play d him the LOR 
What matter it, did him no hubt: 
T think ſhe ſerv'd him very right, 
Singe ſhe cou'd hope for _— 
Beſi * he's rave * * in, "ik, 
And all ſuch Creatures I 
For they have neither Life — 1 irit, 
Tho' all the Learg'd allow them Merit, 
_ ceas'd the Belles, and —— a Pauſe, 
ſmiling Beau with — reat App! — , 
To h Cane, could: nothing ſay, 
But Ladies Did you like the Play! 
2 cuous Folly, ever loud, 
$ the vain tumultuous _ . 
And ev'ry Humour ſtelves to W.. 
With Garments ſuited to hate lt; 
Nor liberal Rounties ſhe beltows, 


ke to Women and to Jenn | 
Theſe V 


| et'riex, nor un atef\\ 

Each Morn their“ elbe tb thy a 3 
Some thouſind Gulden are ſtaln'd, 

A, many Fo of Senle difdain'd, 


eee eee 
Men once their grateful Victim's pay'd, 
Anl all her Dictates were on" . 8 
TheFool, divine, with Nod ſupream, 
Bidsthem of Pleaſures ever dream; 
To.Tou, my SONS, I freely give, 
In Bquty's, Sight to ever live 
I nurdd with Care their tender Years, 
Thro Doubts, thro* Jealouſies, and Fears, 
Leſt Uderſtanding fraudulent — 
From wenn their Minds a wicked Bent; 


ton Dance, and airy Song, a 
belong.) 2 


From 
nog roy to 1 
ra t m Every Wl rt 

Of Prud ; ( — and froth! Smart, 

And den ictates to deſpiſe, - . 

For Reaſm might confirm them wiſe; 

Folly andReafon are at Strife 
As much is ever Man and Wife. 

Folly herſelf can recommend, 5 

But Reaſo ſeldom gains a Friend. 2 

When o nes baniſh'd from our Breaſt, 

Of golde Neaſures we're poſſeſt; 1 

7 6 * 1 * Toy, 

n Yertue, with har Läroy 3 
And into Live ſhie ſoftens N 
Demure can baffle every Sage: 
Well may ve boaſt of Race Divine, 

Of Parentage, and Antlent Line; 

In every Serate, every Court, PE 
We Laws te theſe, to thoſe gave Sporty 
The wiſeſt Nations own'd our Sway, 

Athens and Nome, did us Obey; 
Diſtinguiſh'd Rill, held the firſt Place, 
Unſham'd in Crowds to ſhew our Face; 

For Impudence dwells ever there, 
Call'd to our Aid, what might we fear ? 
nd now in Britain's Ille and Manes, 

e teach the Females trum Romance 
The firſt with Art can well adorn ph 


Their Husbands Heads with ſhining 
The latter too, are more Polite, GO 
Intriegue by Day, are chaſte by Night, wm 
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For. Levity thro* &very Vein, 

SV itt marches to aſcend the Brain; 

Plac'd there — it Rules the Mind, 
Diſpoſes Women to be kind; 

Sometimes it makes a Tour below, 5 

Sweet Ladies. here you beſt . muſt know 

My modeſt Muſe forbears to trace, 
The gloomy Horrors of that Place; 
Such are the Creatures we purſie, 

A Labyrinth without a Clew, 

Not what they are, thoy won'd appear, 

Unblemiſh'd Saints, all-ſeewigg Fair. 

As to the Sun, the fragrant Roſe 

Does wide unfolding there diſcloſe, _ 
Devouring Worms that wildly prey 

O'er all their Charrgs, which ſoon deen 

With fading Luſtre bow their Head, 

And fink into the genial Bed, 

Tpheſe once, like you, cou'd grarify, 

And with their Beauty charm the Bye 1 

But Beaury is a tranſient Bleſſing, 

Scarce worth the Trouble of poſſeſſing 

Fond of Variety, we __ „ 

What pleas'd to Day, to Morrow change z 
Seemiug Perfection, all Divine, 

Nature's chief Maſter-Piece, they ſhine 3 

All Radiant bright, as Heaven ſerene, 

Or ns when Peace files o'er the Malay 
3» "Til ſudden Storms, the Calm deface, 
Beauty once mare is-in Diſgrace z 

| Now P Diſcantrent, 
| Mad for the Toils we underwent, 
| Fraught full with Fury, we retreat, 

Curſe the Deceivers, and the Cheat. 
Thus ſome new Piece Apelles drew, 

Firſt bold, and glaring to the View x 

Whilſt yet unconſcious of a Fault, 

Sure never was ſo fair a Draught} 
e cons it over with Surprize,  * 

Calls all its Beauties to his Eyes, 

There ſpies a Flaw, aud flings afide,' 
A once his Picture; and his Pride. 
wo. | | F 1 N 1 $. 


